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YOUR COLD IS EASED
AFTER THE FIRST DOSE

"Pape's Cold Compound" then breaks
up a cold In a few

hours

Ttcllcf comes Instantly. A do?o taken
very hours until three doses nre

token usually breaks tip u severe cold
and ends nil the grippe misery.

Tho very first dose opens youi
dogged-li- p nostrils ntul the nlr pnssP
ages In the hond, stops nose running,
relieves the headache, dullness, fever-lshnes-

sneezing, soreness and stiff-
ness.

Don't stny stuffed-u- p 1 Quit blowing
nnd snuflllngt Clear your congested
head I Nothing else In tho world gives
such prompt relief as "Pope's Cold
Compound," which costs only n few
cents nt nny drug store. It acts with-
out assistance, tastes nice, contains no
quinine Insist upon Pope's I Adv.

Hasty Figuring.
"I took Prof. Jlggs out for a rldo In

tny enr the other day."
"Yes?"
"lie's fully ns absent minded as you

Bald lie was. lie was thinking about
something all the time wo were riding
and never once opened his mouth."

"I think I can explain that. He was
probably counting the number of jolts
you were giving him and calculating
how much energy was wasted every
time ho was hurled Into the air."

Age-Heral-

A Bear Defined.
Friend A bull, then, Is on optimist

And n hear is a pessimist.
Operator Well, not exactly. I

nb iuld call a bear an optimistic pes-
simist. He thinks things are going to
lennsh nnd hopes to make money IX

'hey do.

How'i This?
Wo offer 1100.00 for nny case of catarrl

that cannot be cured by HALL'S
CATARRH MHDICINi:

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE In tak-
en Internally nnd nets through the Blood
on tho Mucoun Surfaces of the System.

Bold by dniKBlsts for over forty years.
Price 76c. Testimonials freo.
F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio.

Rare as Radium.
"Contentment Is better than wealth,

Eiy boy." "It ought to be. It's a blauio
harder to get."

What tho dew Is to the flower, kind
Words nre to the heart.

Those Women Who
Dread Middle Life

eVflsek Atchison, Kana.:
"I took Dr.

Picrco'a Favorite
Prescription dur-
ing expectancy andtWK? it was a great help
to mc. It was tho
means of keeping
mo in good condi-
tion and when I
camo to roiddlo lifo
I took it again and

Sf it brought ma

"Mrf w ' throup.li this Dcriod
eafely. I am always
rvl n rl fvinAnitnnttrl

Dr. Pierco's Favor! to Prescription." MRS.
U. J. UlNVS, 8.'5 Mound bt.

After long expericneo in tho treatment of
women's diseases, Dr. Picrco evolved a
vceotable tonic nnd correctivo which ho
called Dr. Pierco's Fnvorito Prescription.
This is n purely vcgctnblo preparation,
without a particlo of alcohol contained in it.

When a woman complains of backache,
dizziness or pain when everything looks
black beforo her eyes a dragging feeling,
or bearing-dow- n, with nervousness, eho
ehould turn to this "temperance" herbal
tonic. It cau Ixi obtained in almost every
drug store in tho land nnd tho ingrcdionta
are printed in plain English on tho wrapper.
Put up in tablets or. liquid. Dr. Picrco, of
Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., will send a
trial eio of tho tablets for ten cents.

When Weak and Nervous
Kansas City. Knns.: "I have taken Dr.

Pierco's Favonto Prescription many times
with very good roeults. I havo taken it for
woman's weakness when I was nil run-dow- n,

weak and nervous and it soon had mo built
up in health nnd strength. I havo taken it
at different times ns a tonic nnd it has never
failed to givo relief. I havo also recom-
mended it to others who havo been wonder-
fully benefited by its uso.

"As I havo dono lots of nursing I am in'a
position to know tlint 'Favorite Prescrip-
tion' has saved tho lifo of mnny a woman.'

M113. A. GEURIGEU, 1402 Wood Ave.

THE "BLUES"
Caused by

Acid-Sioma- ch

Millions of people who worry, are despon
dent, have spells of mental depression, feel
bluo and aro often melancholy, believe that
these condition are due to outside Influences
over which they have little or no control.
Nearly always, however, they can be traced
to an Internal source h. Nor Is
it to be wondered at. Acid-stomac- begin-nln- jr

with such well denned symptoms as
belching, hoartburn. bloat, etc,

rlll. If not checked, In time affect to some
degree or other all the vital organs. The
nervous system becomes deranged. Digestion
suffers. The blood Is Impoverished. Health
and strennth are undermined. The victim of

although he may not know
the cause of his ailments, feels his hope,
courage, ambition and energy slipping. And
truly life Is dark not worth much to theman or woman who has

Qet rid of It I Don't let h holdyou back, wreck your health, make your
days miserable, make you a victim of the'"bluo" and gloomy thoughts! There Is a
marvelous modern remedy called HATONIC
that brings, oh I such quick relief from your
stomach miseries seta your stomach to rights

makes It strong, cool, aweet and comfort-
able. Helps you get back your strength, vigor,
vitality, enthusiasm and good cheer. Bo
many thousands upon thousands of sufferers
have used BATON 10 with such marvelously
helpful results that we are sure you will
feel the same way lf you will lust give It a
trial. (Jet a big B0 cent box of I3ATONIC
the good tasting tablets that you eat like a
bit of candy from your druggist today, ITe
will return your money If results are not

ven more than you expect,

PATONIC
, fcl (T5iKYgfl"K
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"I guess I'm nil right," ho managed

to answer, "but I got a Job on nn Im-
portant Job on. I must get It done.
Thero Is not time "

But her woinnn's Intuition hnd gone
fnr below his Idle words. "There Is
something wrong, Dave," ,sho suld.
"You never looked llko this before.
Tell me what it Is. Tell me, Dnve.
Perhaps I can help."

Dave was silent for a moment,
watching her. Suddenly it occurred
to him that Edith Duncan was beauti-
ful.

If she had not qulto tho fino features
of Irene she had a certain softness of
expression, n certain mellowness, even
tenderness, of lip and eye; a certain
womanly delicacy

"Edith," he Bald, "you'ro white. Why
Is It that the woman a man loves will
fall him, nnd tho woman ho only
likes stays true?"

"Oh!" she cried, nnd ho could not
jguess tho depths from which her cry
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"Yes," He Answered, "I Have to Kill
a Man."

was wrung, ... "I should not have
asked you, Dave," she said. "I'm
sorry."

They stood a moment, neither wish-
ing to move nway. "You said you had
something that must be done at once,"
Bhc reminded him at length.

"Yes," he answered. "I havo to kill
a man. Then I'm going to join up
with tho army."

Her hands were again upon him.
"But you mustn't, Dave," she pleaded.
"You can't fight for your country then.
You will only Increase Its troubles in
these troubled times. Don't think I'm
pleading for him, Dave, but for you,
for the sake of us for tho sako of
those who care."

He took her hands In his and raised
them to his shoulders and drew her
fnco clope to his. Then, speaking very
slowly, and with each word by Itself,
"Do you really care?" he said.

"Oh, Dave!"
"Then come to my room and talk

to me. Talk to mo I Talk to mo I For
God's sake talk to mo! I must talk
to someone."

Sho followed him. Inside tho room
he had himself under control again.
He told her the story, all he knew.

When ho had finished she arose and
walked to one of tho windows nnd
stood looking with unseeing eyes upon
the street. For the second time In
his life Dave Eldcn had laid his heart
baro to her, and again after all these
years ho still talked as friend to
friend. That wns It. She was under
no delusion. Dave's eyes were as
blind to her love ns they had been
that night when he had first told her
of Irene Hardy. And sho could not
tell him. Most of all she could not
tell him now. . . . She had waited
all these years, and still sho must
wait.

Dave's eyes were upon her form,
silhouetted against the window. It oc-
curred to him that In form Edith was
very much like Irene. Ho recalled that
In those dead past days when they
used to rldo together Edith had re-
minded him of Irene.

When sho stood silent so long ho
spoke again.

"I'm afraid I haven't played a very
heroic part," ho said, somewhat
shamefacedly. "I should havo burled
my secret In my heart; burled It oven
from you; perhaps most of all from
you. But you can advise me, Edith.
I will valuo whatever you say."

Sho trembled until she thought he
must Bee her, nnd sho feared to trust
her voice, but sho could delay a reply
no longer.

"Dave," sho said at length, "why
should you tnko Conwnrd's word In
such a inntter as this?" I

MI didn't take Conward's word.
That's why I didn't kill him nt once.
It wasn't hla word, It was tho insult
that cut. But sho tried to save him.
Bho throw herself upon me. Sho would
havo taken tho bullet herself rather
than lot It find hlra. That was what
that was what"

"I know, Dave." Sho had to hold
herself in check lest tho tenderness
that welled within her, nnd would
slmpe words of endearing sympathy
fa her mind, should find utterance In
jppeech. MX know, Dave," she said.
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"The next thing, then, Is to make
sure In your own mind whether you
ever really loved Irene Hardy. Be-

cause If you loved Ircno a week ngo
you love her tonight"

"Edith," ho snld, "there Is no way
of explaining this. You can't under-
stand. I know you have given your-
self up to a life of service, nnd I
honor you very much, and all that, but
there are somo things you won't be
able to understand. You can't under-
stand Just how much I loved Irene.
Have you never known of lovo being
turned to hate?"

"No. Other impulses may be. but
not love. Lovo can no more turn to
hate than sunlight can turn to dark-
ness. Believe me, Dave, If you hate
Irene now you never loved her. Lis-
ten: 'Lovo bcareth all things, bullev-ct- h

all things, hopcth all things, en-durc- th

all things' 1"

"Not all things, Edith; not nil
things."

"It says all things."
Dave was silent for somo time.

When he spoke again sho caught a dif-
ferent sound In his voice a tone ns
though his soul in those few moments
had gone through a lifetime of expe-
rience.

"Edith," he said, "when you repeat-
ed those words I knew you had some-
thing that I have not. I knew It, not
by words but by the way you snld
them. You made mc know thnt In
your own life, if you loved, you would
bo ready to enduro all things. Toll
me, Edith, how may this thing be
done?"

She trembled with delight at the
new tone In his voice, for sho knew
that for him life would never ngrln
be the empty, flippant, selfish, irre-
sponsible thing which In the past he
had called life.

"In your case," sho said, "tho course
is simple. It Is just a case of for-
giving."

He gazed for a time Into the street,
while thoughts of bitterness and re-

venge fought for domination of his
mind. "Edith," he said, at length,
"must I forgive?"

"I do not say you must," she an-
swered. "I merely say if you nre wise
you will. Nothing, It seems to mc, is
so much misunderstood as forgiveness.
Tho one who Is forgiven may merely
escape punishment, but the on who
forgives experiences a positive spir-
itual expansion."

"Is that Christianity?" ho ventured.
"It is one side of Christianity. The

other side Is service. If you nre will-
ing to forgive and ready to serve I
don't think you need worry much over
the details of your creed. Creeds,
after nil, are not expressed In words
but In lives. When you know how n
man lives you know what he believes
always."

"Suppose I forgive what then?"
"Service. You are needed right

now, Dave forgive my frankness
your country needs you right now. You
must dismiss this grievance from your
mind, nt least dismiss your resent
ment over it, and then place yourself
at the disposal of your country."

"That Is what I had been thinking
of," he said. "At least that part about
serving my country, although I don't
think my motives were ns high as you
would make them. But tho war can't
ln&r. It is unbelievable."

"I'm not so sure," she answered
gravely. "Of course I know nothing
about Germany. But I do know some-
thing about our own people. I know
how selfish nnd Individualistic and
sordid and money-grnbbln- g we hnve
been; how slothful and Incompetent
and self-satisfie- d we have been; und
I fenr it will take n long war and sac-
rifices and tragedies altogether be-

yond our present Imagination to make
us unselfish nnd public-spirite- d nnd
clean and generous. I nm not wor-
rying about tho defent of Germany.
If our civilization is better than that
of Germany wo shall win, ultimately,
and if our civilization is worse than
thnt of Germany we shall be defeated
ultimately and wb 6hall deserve to
be defeated.

"But I rather think that neither of
tho alternatives will bo the result. I
rather think tliat the test of war will
show that there nro elements In Gor-mn- n

civilization which nro better than
ours, nnd elements In our civilization
which nro better than theirs, nnd that
the good elements will survive and
form tho basis of a new civilization
better than either."

"If that Is so," Dave replied, "If
this war is but tho working of Immu-tabl- o

law which proposes to put nil the
elements of civilization to the supremo
test and retain only thoso which nro
Justifiable by that test, why should

or anyone else fight? And," ho
added, ns on afterthought, "what
about that principle of forgiveness?"

"Wo must fight," sho nnswered, "be-cau-so

it Is tho law that wo must fight ;

because it Is only by fighting thnt we
can Justify tho principles for which wo
fight. If we hold our principles ns be-
ing not worth fighting for tho now civi-
lization will throw thoso principles in
tho discard. And that, too, covers the.
question of forgiveness. Forgiveness,
In fact, does not enter Into the con-
sideration at all.

"We most fight; not because we hate

A

By

Robert J. C. Stead
Author of

"Kitchener und
Otlu.-rPoctnt-"
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Gcrinnny but because wo lovo certain
piiiifiplca which Germany Is endeav-
oring to overthrow. The Impulse must
be love, not hate."

She hnd turned and fneed him while
she spoke, and ho felt himself strange-
ly carried nway by tho earnest ness of
her argument. What n wonderful
woman she was I And ns lie looked
nt her ho again thought of Irene, nnd
suddenly he felt himself engulfed In
n gloat tenderness, nnd he knew that
even yet

"What am I to do?" he said. "What
am I to do?"

In the dnrkness of her own nhndow
she set her teeth for that nnswer. It
was to be tho crowning act of

nnd It strained every
liber of her resolution.

"You hnd bettor go overseas nnd
enlist In England," she told him calm-
ly, although her nails were biting her
palms. "You will get quicker action
thnt way. And when you como back
you must see Irene, nnd you must
lenrn from your own heart whether
you really loved her or not. And If
you find you did not, then then you
will bo free to to to think of somo
other womnn."

"I am afraid I shall never care to
think of nny other womnn," ho nn-
swered, "except you. But somo way
you're different. I don't think of you
as a womnn, you know ; not really, In
n way. I can't explain It, Edith, but
you're something more something
better than nil that."

Ho had sprung to his feet. "Edith,
I can never thank you enough for
what you have said to me tonight.
You havo put some spirit back Into
my body. I ntn going to follow your
ndvlce. There's n train east In two
hours and I'm going on It. Fortu-
nately my property, or most of It, has
dissolved the way It came."

Sho moved toward him with extend-
ed hnnd. "Goodby, Dave," sho said.

He held her hnnd fast in his. "Good-by- ,

Edith. I can never forgot I can
never repay all you have been. It
may sound foolish to you after all I
have said, but I sometimes wonder
If If I had not met Irene If " Ho
paused nnd went hot with embarrass-
ment. What would she think of him.?
An hour ngo he hnd been ready to
kill or be killed In grief over his frus-
trated love, and nlrendy he was prac-
tically making love to her. Hnd he
brought her to his room for this?
What a hypocrite he was!

"Forgive me, Edith," he said, as
ho released her. "I am not quite my-
self. ... I hold you In very high
respect as one of God's good women,
Goodby 1"

CHAPTER XIV.

When Irene Hardy pursued jOnvt
from the house tho roar of his motor-
car was already drowned In the hum
of the city streets. Hntless, sho ran
the length of a full block; then, real-
izing the futility of such a chase, re-

turned with almost equal haste to
her home.

"What Is tho mcntilng of this?" sho
demanded of Conwnrd. "Why did he
threnten to shoot and why did he
leave as ho did? You know. Tell
me."

'!I am sure I wish I could tell you,"
snld Conwnrd with nil his uccustonied
suavity. In truth Conwnrd, having
somewhat recovered from his fright,
was in rather good spirits. Things
hnd gone better than ho hnd dared to
hope. Elden wns eliminated, for the
present, nt nny rate, nnd now was the
time to win Irene.

Sho stood beforo him, flushed nnd
vibrating nnd with fln'shlng eyes.
"You're lying, Conwnrd," she said de- -

"You'ro Lying, Gonward."

llberately. "First you lied to him,
and now you Ho to me. Thero can bo
no other explanation. Whero Is that
gun? Ho snld I would know what to
do with It."

"I havo It," said Conwnrd, partly
carried off his feet by her violence.
"I will keep it until you nro a llttlo
moro reasonable, nnd perhaps a llttlo
moro respectful."

(TO DEJ CONTINUED.)
$

If folks wero paid according to their
executivo nbUIty,.a good cook would
draw moro salary than a collego pro
fessor. Galveston Newa,

GHOST IS AVERSE

TO MODERN HOUSES

Nocturnal Visitor Startled by
Changes in Place She Left

Decades Ago.

fiiwnthurg, Pit. Residents of Car-
bon, ii mining village a mile southwest
of heYo, are giently eveieNed over tho
weird Hillings about late nt night of
what Is declared to 'be n ghost clad
In a snow while gown. This ghost, It
Is snld, has en three different oeeiislnns
between midnight and one o'clock
around Peter OIcmih, a Norwegian
miner, who lives alone In a small

Jraft&SC.'' s"lY4rt

"What Do You Want7"

house, wlih Its strange rnpplngs on his
door, more vigorous than those of Poe'e
raven. Olefin arose promptly on each
neenslon and when ho opened his front
floor the figure of what he believed was
a young woman In a white robe stood
on his step.

"Whnt do you want? Como Into my
hoiiM' I would not hurt you." Oleum
declares lie told the strange fig-

ure, but he failed' to get nnswer
nnd when he would attempt to lay
hands on It the ghost would give n
shrill cry and disappear. On three
succeeding nights the hobgoblin un-
pen red nt the Oleson home and three
times did the snow white figure refuse
tho Norwegian's Invitation to como
Into his house nnd to give him an ac-
count of Its mysterious presence.

Frnnk Plso. an Italian neighbor, wns
also called to his door In response to
the "woman In white" rapping. Frank's
experience was similar to those of
Oleson.

William Majors, Carbon grocer for
many years and n lorul "ghost author-
ity," says the nijcttinial visitor In the
white dress Is the ghost of a very
pretty young womnn captured by the
Indlnns In their (light from eastern
Pennsylvania many years ago.

HERO IN DARING RESCUE

Saves Drowning Doy by Diving Into
Water Through Large Hole

In the Ice.

Lynn, Mtisx. Kimnlng out 20(1 ynrds
over the lee In the Sntigus river here
George White reached a water hole
In which he had seen n boy dlssarfteur.
lie dove twice beneath the surfaco
and located and rescued
George GlrourillN.

As White ro.p to the surface of the
open water a cake of Ice camo drift-
ing by. On this he placed the uncon-
scious boy nnd propelled his strango
craft to the edge of the former Ice.

Twenty people who saw the little
hoy break through and disappear be-

neath the Ice dared not aldvln the
rescue. Every step White took tho
fast melting leu bent beneath his
weight.

Arriving on shore, White turned his
attention to the boy, and by giving
him first aid revived him until n po-llc- o

ambnlauco could bo summoned.
Police Captain Broad of the Lynn
police stated ho would communicate
tho story of the daring rehcuo to tho
Carnegie Hero society.

v. K

Moonshiner Is Killed
by Gas of Own Still.

New York. Oscar Swensen
wns found dead of gas poisoning
In his lodgings, the victim of his

home-mad- e gas stove "moonslijne
still."

A gallon can with n tube
"gooseneck" nnd n receiving con-
tainer containing a dark brown
liquid wero found on top of
Swcns(n's stove, from which tho
unllghtcd gas was escaping.

The police believe that the
still "boiled over" and extin-
guished the light allowing tho
gas to flood the placo whllo tho
man slept.

fc: zU

Present Thrown Into Fire.
Washington. Silverware valued at

$2,000, presented to Mr. nnd Mrs. Dur-war- d

Grlnstcn'd, Louisville, ns wed-din- g

presents, was destroyed when
accidentally thrown Into n furnace.
In unpacking preparatory to house-
keeping, tho silver was mlsplnced with
some rubbish and carried out by a
Janltoi ,
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Neglected Cold WOT
KILL THE COLDI

JILL'S

CASCAWj?J?QUININI
.1 T,?j 1

Stsnitird cold remedy for 29 ytar
in uiuici wnn snu, sure, novSV oputes breaks tin a coltl In 71.vi

hourv-relie- ves.. . . crlor .
In.. 3 dv.zj- -'

ivionev usck u it lull. Tho
Kfl fflnWSN Irenulnc bo lias a Red
1V n 8 1 MS loo with Mr. Hill's

picture. m't:r ajwv A. AH P'n Stor'f
'

WHY DON'T THE

FARMERS
OF THIS COUNTY

WAKE UP
sell their rhigh priced land, and with
this money liUY FORD COUNTY.
KANSAS LAND AT PER ACRE?
Do you know that this b one spot on
the map where farm values have not
advanced In four years; do you
realire that with the amount of crops
we raise, a big lump in values is bound
to come and that If you act quickly,
you nre going to get thnt profit?
We can sell you land at $40 per acre
that raised 30 bushels of wheat to
the acre this year. Write,

THE L. E. WAIT COMPANY
HllOKIll I.V

0OLOU12ATIOV TlUUTH AM) lUNCtt PltOrSIlTMl
DODGE CITY, KANSAS

HMlthlKlipd 1U1

Nebraska Directory
Omaha Crematory

Sond for illustrated booklet
Address or call on

Forest Lawn Cemetery Assi.
720 Brandeis Theatre Omaha, Neb.

L. Stine & Sons
Solicit your shipments of Hides and Furs.
Returns made tame day as arrival. High
est prices guaranteed.

234 South 9th, Lincoln, Net.
Mortgages tilmPDTO Bonds for Salt

In SI00. $500 and $1,000 denominations on farm
and high class city property to net S, DM and 6 ptr
cent Soma can m cashed any day before dus (or

commission of one months Interest. Monthly
paper for Inrestors sent free.

LINCOLN TRUST COMPANY
128 North 1 1th Street LINCOLN, NEsV

-- fcOS-i
S. S. SHEAN

..-- OPTICIAN
1123 O Street a Lincoln, Nk
WEAR OUT YOUR OLD TIRES
(Boat fin them to the Junk man)

Blf L'HINQ

dhfh?
Kin rnip-su- D

uiiii CASINO

K
YOU

ntnCAN
.hIIam

ADD....2.000......,.TO jMr..
to many Urea which jtju ''now throw nway. &.'.&

Tboeosto(aFlsliAr8nb-OaiilnirlSBboutone-tbli- 4

too cot of anew tiro, Ih'i u.o i: usn bm
used to wear out tnvnral old Ores. Urcanso the dextbin stoel Onis (marked "Ji" are rndlras und atmMo control to III atfalntt thn Inaldn or tho out.r
JLr.'!,?'t ,h0 ton-U- Htenlrliui ("11") urn below rltn-e- a

("u ') Uiernfiirn Ihero Is no chance for the Bob.GASIng to bo furred thrunxh tho rltn-cii- t. A rnnitwill lrlc;eu tcaMlrumtll.o. Hitterijbj
FISIIUK MANUFACTU11INO COSIFANTln:ta N Ntreet Lincoln, NeW

sw-l- .. T.Bb. , . , .. Iflr j vwwr' rvl

SANITARIUM
SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on our own premises
and used in the

Natural Mineral Water Baths
Dnhurpassed in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM
Heart, Stomach, Kidney and

Liver Diseases.
Moderate charges. Address

DR. O. W. EVERETT. Mar.
1 41k and N Sis. Lincoln, Nsfc,

Picking the Bones.
Tho placo wns clean nnd tho food

wns good but sparing one chop was
served apiece. Across from me sat1
tho hungriest-lookin- g man I hnd overt
seen. Ills fnce looked so hungry nnd
emnclnted thnt I couldn't benr to look
nt him. Tho mnn next to him left his
sent. With the words, "I guess there
Is a llttlo moro picking on thnt," he
rewlied over to the deserted plute,
picked up tho discarded chop nnd
greedily munched tho hone. Exchange.

His Favorite Place.
"ITe Is a man of extremes In his

moods, no Is cither up In the gnrret
or down In tho cellnr."

"Well, If ho wns prudent enough to
Iny In n prlvnto stock I bet most of
tho time ho's down In tho cellnr."

Tho best you enn get Is prohnblj
better thnn you desire.

Nldht and Morning1.UM Haoc Strong, Health?
e. If they Tire, Itch,

Smart or Burn, if Sore,
Irritated. Inflamed or

TOUR EVES Granulated, use Murine
often. Soothe. Refreshes, Safe for
Infant orAdult At all Druggists. Write for
FreeEjreBook. !MmtjVmtijU,Okm


